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tremendous storm burst; the night was of tlie darkest, the
rain fell in torrents and the noise of the thunder mingled
with that of our artillery, which, sheltered from the enemy's
shot by an epaulement, aimed all its fire at Bssling and
Aspem. Thus confirmed in the belief that we were going to
land at that point, the Archduke turned all his attention
thither, without troubling himself about Enzersdorf, upon
which the bulk of our force was marching. As soon as the
first shots were heard Marshal Massena, though still in much
pain, was placed in a small open carriage and, surrounded by
Ms aides-de-camp, was driven towards the point where the first
attack was to be made. The Emperor soon joined us. He
was in good spirits and said to the marshal: c I am delighted at
this storm. What a fine night for us! The Austrians cannot
see our preparations to cross opposite Enzersdorf, and they will
know nothing of them till we have carried that important posi-
tion; by which time our bridges will be placed and part of my
army formed on the bank which they think we are defending.'
In fact Colonel Sainte-Croix, after having landed his
2,500 grenadiers in silence, took up his ground on the
enemy's flank in front of Enzersdorf. A regiment of Croats
was bivouacking at this point. Attacked unawares, they
defended themselves obstinately with the bayonet; but our
grenadiers, inspirited by the voice of Sainte-Croix, who had
thrown himself into the hottest of the scuffle, drove back the
enemy, who retreated in disorder upon Enzersdorf. That
large village, surrounded by a loopholed wall, having in front
of it a dyke cut in the form of a parapet, was fall of infantry,
while all the entrances were covered by small earthworks.
To carry the village was all the more difficult, because the
houses had been, "burnt down and the garrison might any
moment be supported by General Nordmann^ brigade posted
a little in rear between this village and that of Miiilleiten.
But no obstacle checked Samte-Oroix, who at the head of his
grenadiers carried the outer works, pursued the enemy at the
sword's point, and entered pell-mell with them into the
redan which covered the south, gate. The gate was closed,
Sainte-Croix: drove it in under a hail of bullets from the